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The Army and Navy Song Prayer

GOD, SPARE OUR BOYS OVER THERE •

God, spare our boys over there,
Keep them in your tender care,
Mothers are kneeling, loved ones appealing;
Angels, protect them somewhere,
Hear our fervent pray'r,
On bended knee, hear our hearts' rosary,
And spare our boys over there.
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By Leo. Feist, Inc.

Complete Song, 1 Sc.
Band or Orchestra, 25c.

"THE STAR OF GLORY"

That Star represents "Old Glory,"
It speaks to each mother's heart;
It shows there's one in the service,
Who plays a soldiers' part;
All that we see in that emblem fair,
Tells of our boys "Over There;"
That is the meaning of Star and Flag:
Let us kneel my child in pray'r.
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1918 Emmett J. Welch, Music Publisher.

"EVERYTHING IS PEACHES DOWN IN GEORGIA"

Everything is peaches down in Georgia,
What a peach of a clime-for a peach of a time,
Believe me, Paradise is waiting down there for you,
I've got a peach of a Pa,
Peach of a Ma,
Oh, what a peach of a couple they are;
There's a preacher preaches down in Georgia
Always ready to say-"will you love and obey"
I bet you'll pick yourself a peach of a wife,
Settle down to a peach of a life.
Everything is peaches down in Georgia.
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Complete Song, 15c..
Band or Orchestra, 25c.

IT'S A LONGWAY TO DEAR OLD BROADWAY

"It's a long way to dear old Broadway,
And the Statue of Liberty,
In God we're trusting, He is adjusting
All the wrong done to the U.S. A.
Please stop your yearning, we'll be returning,
Just as soon as our work is through,
It's a long, long way to dear old Broadway,
But we're coming back to you."
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By Leo. Feist, Inc.

Complete Song, 15c.
Band or Orchestra, 25c.
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SING ME LOVE'S LULLABY

Sing me love's lullaby,
Sing me the song of dreams,
Dearie, where you and I
Wander in Loveland, where lovelight beams.
So hold me closer to your breast
Where my throbbing heart can rest,
Sing me love's lullaby,
Love's lullaby of dreams.
GIVE ME ALL OF YOU

Give
Give
Give
Give

me all your love, dear, or else give me none,
me ev'ry kiss, dear, or not one;
me ev'ry thought, dear, no matter how small,
me all of you, or give me none at all.
THE RADIANCE IN YOUR EYES

I see the light, the radiance in your eyes,
Lighting my path with love that never dies;
I need your love, my soul forever cries,
Just for the radiance the radiance in your eyes.
-

Lieut. Gitz Rice's World Wide Hit. 

"KEEP YOUR HEAD DOWN FRITZIE BOY"

Keep your head down, Fritzie Boy
Keep your head down, Fritzie Boy,
Last night in the pale moonlight,
I saw you, I saw you,
You were fixing your barb'd wire,
When we open'd "rapid fire":
If you want to see your "Yater in the Vaterland"
Keep your head down, Fritzie Boy.
Above songs are 30 cents each, from your Dealer
or direct.
Published and Copyrighted by

Leo. Feist, Inc., 2 j~f~!.~YJ!f~~~et New York
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I'm sorry dear, so sorry dear,
I'm sorry I made you cry;
Won't you forget, won't you forgive?
Don't let us say good-bye!
One little word, one little smile,
One little kiss won't you try?
It breaks my heart to hear you sigh,
I'm sorry I made you cry!

MY BELGIAN ROSE*

K-K-K-KATY

K-K-K-Katy, beautiful Katy,
You're the only g-g-g-girl that I adore;
When the m-m-m-moon shines, over the cow shed ,
I'll be waiting at the k-k-k-kitchen door.

If he can fight, like he can love,
Oh, what a soldier boy he'll be,
If he's just half as good in a trench,
As he was in the park on a bench,
Then ev'ry Hun had better run,
And find a great big linden tree,
I know he'll be a hero "Over There,"
'Cause he's a bear in any Morris chair,
And if he fights like he can love,
Why, then it's good-night, Germany!
JUST LIKE WASHINGTON CROSSED THE
DELAWARE, GENERAL P ERSHING
WILL CROSS THE RHINE

Just like Washington crossed the D elaware,
So will Pershing cross the Rhine;
As they followed after George
At dear old Valley Forge,
Our boys will break that line;
It's for your land and my land,
And the sake of Auld Lang Syne;
Just like Washington crossed the Delaware
General Pershing will cross the Rhine.
You can also get any "Feist
Song for your Talking Machine
or Player Piano."

SONG "

I'M SORRY I MADE YOU CRY

The SP.nsational S tammering Song
Sung by all the Soldiers and Sailors

IF HE CAN FIGHT LIKE HE CAN LOVE, .
GOOD- NIGHT, GERMANY!
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WE'RE ALL GOING CALLING ON THE KAISER
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ALICE I'M IN WONDERLAND

Oh, Alice I'm in Wonderland·,
Since the day that I first met you,
Oh, Alice I can understand,
Why the flowers and birdies love you too;
Your smile is like a sweet day in June,
And your voice is like an old Master's tune;
Oh, Alice I'm in Wonderland,
Since the day that I first met you.
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We're all going calling on the Kaiser,
For we've got to teach the Kaiser to be wiser,
And we'll bring him something good,
A kimono made of wood;
We'll wish him well with shot and shell,
The son-of-a-gun, we'll give him H-;
We're all going calling on the Kaiser,
The English, French, the Yanks and Irish, too;
Don't forget what Sherman said,
That's where he'll be when he's dead,
For we're all gomg calling on the Kaiser.

All the Songs on this page a r e copyright ed and published by LEO FEIST,
Inc., Feist Building, Ne w Y ork and copies are for sale at all Music Shops or
will be mailed direct to any address for 15 cents· each.

These Songs are also publishl'd for Band
or Orchestra 25 cents each.
Male Quartette 10 cents each.

